^ , ... . , . „ 

tones Labour s lofti , 

B ut here without you (hall be (o receiu’d, 

As you (hall deeme your felfe lodg’d in ray hearty 
Though fo dcni’d farther harbour in my houfc 
Your ownc good thoughts excufe me, and farewell. 

To morrow we fhall vifit you againe* 

prin. S weet health and faire defires confcrt your grace, , 
Kin. Thy ownewilh wife I thee, in euery place. Exits. 
Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La.Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 

3 would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone, 

La.Ro. Isthcfoulefick® 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Ro. Alacke, let it bloud. 

Boy. Would that doe it good ? 

La.Ro . My Phyficke (ayes I. 

Boy. Willyou prick’t with your eye2 
La. Ro. Nopoynt, with my knife.- 
Boy. Now God laue thy life. 

La.Ro. And yours from long liuing. 

Ber. J cannot ftay thankf-giuing. Exit, 

Eater Damaine. 

T>um. Sir, I pray you a word j What Lady is that fame ? 
Boy. Thehcircol Alanfon y Rofa/in her name. 

Dam. A gallant Lady , Mounficr fare you well. 

Long. I bdeechyouaword : what isfhein the white* 
Bsy.h woman fometime if youfawherin the light. 

Long. Perchancelightinthclightldcfirehernamc. 

Boy, She hath but one for her felfe, 

To defire that were a fhame. 

Long. Pray you fir whofe daughter ? 

Boy. Her Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long. Gods bjeffing on ycur beards . 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Shec is an hey re of F aalconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my cholleris ended : 

Shec is a rnoft fweet Lady. Exit Lon?. 

B oy. Not vnljkc fir, that may be, „ 

Enter- 


r 






tones Labour s loft. 

Enter Ber owne. 

■ *g er . what’s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. is fhe wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo, 

Ber . You are welcome fir, adie w.’ 

Boy. Farewellto me fir, and welcome to you. S'xitl 
La. Ma.Thzt laft is B srorene, the mery mad.cap Lord 
Not a word with him, but a ieft. 

Boy. And cucry ieft but a word. 

It was well done cf you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I wasas willingto grapple, as he was to bcord, 
La.Mn. Two hot fheepes marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No SHeepe (fweetLamb) vnlefTe we feede on your lips' 
La. You flieep & I pafture: fhall that fiuifh theieft 
Boy. So you grant pafture for me/ 1 
La. Not fo gentlebcaft. 

My lips are no Common, though feu erall they be. 

Boy: Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me, 

Prin. Good wits will be iangling but Gentles agree. 

This ciuill warre of wits were much better vfed. 

Oa Naaar and his Bookemen, for heerc 'tis abus’d. 

Bo. If my obfer cation (which very feldonse lies 
By the hearts ftill Rhetoncke, difclofed with eyes) 

Deceiuc me not now, 1 S^jittar is infefted. v 

Prin. With what? 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affefted. 

Prin. Yourreafon. 

Bo. Why all his behauiours doe make the retire. 

To the Court of his eye, peeping through dcfirc. 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed,. 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride exprcfled. . 

His tongue all irapatiemto fpeake and not fee, 

Did ftuinblcwith haftein his eyefight-to be, 

/ 11 fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

1 o feek onely looking on faireft of faire . 

C | M. 


m 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Love’s Labour's Lost ( STC 22295) LONDON, 1631 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3728) OctaVO 


